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Plot, a Rose-——Heroine,
A Lady of the Snows

P’UJ.Y MASSON, by William Henry
Mouroe, hangs over that lalely favor
« ite literary boundary, “the edge of the fu-
ture,” so consumedly as to suffer plagiary
at the hands of very recent events, Its
scene i3 Canada, its actors for the most
part Canadians (o the manner boru, its
matter snch stulf as Canadian politics
are made of —Imperial federation and re-
ligious intolerance.

No need even were it possible to iden-
tify—she rather indifferent hero, William
Larned, member of Parliament and Min-
ister of Public Works, but in Sir Henry
Hatemnan, Premier, it is tmpossible nol to
recognize Sir Robert Borden. Right here
come; in the plagiary. Sir Heory stands
in the way of Lnperial federation, which
is backed by a gigantic conspiracy of in-
fluential Englishmen. They plan to get
rid of him by translating him to the House
of Lords and setting his protege, Larned,
to rule in his stead.

A red yose it the badlmark of the con-
spiralors—as Larned finds ont seon after
he  mrrives in England, whither he has
been drawn upon some specious prefext,
They know all about him and have marked
bhim for their own. Pretty soon he
undergoes the acid test of contact with
the laders, Of them, Lord Steelon reads
to me somewhat like Northelifie. The sur-
priziog Benjamin Body has no doubt a
prototype aciual whom [ lack knowladge
to place. Much space is needed to set
fortl the schome and the schemers. Suf-
fiee it to say, after keen argument they
convert Larved, pin a red rose on him—
and cull it & day, even though Steelton is
left u trifle unessy. But suddenly Fate
sils mlo the game—hidding two in hesrts
doubled, so the event is left clonded.

The sitting in means Polly Masson, like
Lareed,, a (‘anadian but, unlike him, of
Frereh bload and ardently Catholie, They
come in touch one with another through
Mowbray, Poliyx’s brother-in-law and
Larned's eollege male. The Mowhrays,
plus Polly, are vacationing brielly down in
Suséex; they lay wviolont hospitalities om
Larned snd bear him off in triumph to
théir rural puradise. There, in eourse of
n week end, e henrs the other side with a
vengeanee; he also discovers that Polly is
the enchantress met and lost at Commenee-
ment years before. [s all plain ssiling
after thai ¥ Not by several carloads. Tn-
deed real trouble is just beginning. Polly
13 st well up in things anti-imperial and
so bot against the banishment of Fremch
from the schools thet Larned has several
bad balf hours. Notwithstanding, he gets
away, pronise-whole, and sails shortly for
home fully minded to redeem the promise.

How at last he doesn’t do it is too long
a story to sunmarize. Several things con-
spire to his backsliding—the most consid-
erable of them a tour of the whele coun-
try, which serves to show him in part how
much British Columbia has to lose, how
littls to gain, by submerging independence
in empire.  Also there i3 the matter of
Sir Henry. The good gentleman hns re-
signed himself o bt'inillniﬂ on the shelf
by reasou of feeling that his poliey is a
failare and himself fit only for the dis-
card, Larned makes him see things differ-
ently—then feels froe to commit polifieal
suieide by Mouting the higots, as becomes u
freeman.

After that thingz happen—things any
intelligent reader bas known all along
were bound to. As to bow they are
brought te pass—consult the book. Cana-
dinns will do well to consult it carefully.

Thoengh the victorious adherents of Sir
Robert Borden may find it but & twice-
told tale, there are others to whom it will

be illuminating, shedding light upon things
and places now in darkness. Notwith-
standing 1lx eoniroversial metier, it is
wriiten intelligently, with good {emper
and good tuste. Also and further it
achieves the almost impossible by not ig-
noring the war, but relegating it o a re-
moteness like that of the fighting wherein
Wolfe and Montealm laid down their lives
in cqual glory upon the Heights of Abra-
ham. A world weary of the war novel
may well take time to murmur after read-
ing it: “For this relief, much thanks™

= M. M'C.-W.

POLLY MASSON,

Toronto, Canada:

MONG  Seribmer holiday books
A SNteeple jack, by Jumes Huneker,
evidently a sort of episodie adlobiography
(tha best sort, as a general thing,) is

By Wintram H. Mooue,
J. ML Dent & Bons,

anpounced.  Splendid.  Where is it?
YWhen will it be plong? A
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Father Dufty

HE doughboy has come into his

literary kingdom.! In Father
Duffy’s Story the men who fought in
France bave an Odyssey all their own.
Primarily a record of the deeds and say-
ings of New Yeork's old Sixty-ninth
{formally and officially known aa the
165th Infantry of t{he Forty-second
Division, A. E. F.) it will tonch the con-
sciousness of a far greater sudience. Notto
those alone who once wore the prismatic
shoalder insignia of the Rainbow Division
will Lthis diary of a soldier-priest be a wel-
eome record of their own parfieipation in
the last year of the grest war. It wiil
come to the two million who went over-
seas, and especially to the infantrymen of
the combat divisions, as an articulate ex-
pression of that sirange chapier of
memories so vivid, so erowded, yet so
difficult to put into wonls, It-will-make
America uoderstand better how the war
was fought and why it was won.

Unusaa! opporfunities were afforded
Father Duffy—ameong other things, for
writing a living book. He has made the
most of them. With (he raok sod privi-
leges of an ofiicer, apd a sinfl officer m
that, he was yet on terms of eordial
infimacy withi large numbgrs of enlisted
gren.  OF the original 3,600 who marched
out of Camp Mills by night in October,
1917, there was searecly ope, he says,
whom bhe ecould pot eall by name. The
duties of a chaplain wot only permilied
but requived his presence on the regi-
mental front at freqoent intervals, and
what he did ot see himsell wos related
to hun by the actars in a thousand
comedies and tragedies before the facts
were ¢old im their memory.

These adventures, grave and gav, began
when the regiment reached Brest after
an uneventful voyage on the former Ger-
man liner Ameriea. From tbe week spent
aboard ship in the harbor and the long
Journey m “A. E. F. Pallmans,” the nar-
ratives shift to the Sixty-minth's first
experience of French billetz at Naives en
Blois, within sound of the gucs on the
St. Miliel froot where, less than a year
Inter, the first all-American viclory of
the war was to be fought acd won.
“Nuives in. Bldbey, we ealled il,” Fatber
Duffy says, “with a strong hoot on the
Iast word.” :

It was late in December when the regi-
ment left the discomforis of Naives for
the termble Christmss hike of the Rain-
bow Division toward their training area
further to the somth. A balt of several
days was made at Grand, where Christ-
mas Day was celebrated with a midnight
mass and such small eomforts ns the town
aforded. Then eame the awful hardships
of that mareh which not even months of
snbsequent fighting have effaced from the
memorics of those who bare them.

Cold, lack of proper clothes and foot
gear, the failore of the supply train to
keep the pace s¢t by the infaniry and the
lack of proper shielter for the men at the
end of each day’s march made the ordeal
a bitter ome. That the men survived it
individnally and as an organization was
proef positive that they were possessed of
a spirit which would earry on after
mere flesh and blood had failed. |

Then eame the weeks of training south
of Langres in the Haute Mame, followed
by the first experience of trench warfare
in the Luneville sector, where the First
Battalion suffered the regiment’s initial
casusliies and some of the officers and
men were decorated by the Freoeli com-
mand. Followed the Bacearat seelor,
where K and M Companies of the Third
Battalion had a taste of gas and sustained
heavy essualties. It was June 19 when
the Rainbows were relieved and that was
old home day en the roads of Lorraine,
for as they marched out the Seventy-
seventh Division marched in. the Sixty-
ninth passing their fellow townsmen on
the road with mueh exchange of badinasge
and greefings beiween friends of the (weo
columns.,

On the plains of Champagne, reminis-
cenl ol Texas to the border veterans, the
regimend, with the rest of the division,
seitled down to await the impending Ger-
man offensive. When it came, on the
night of July 14, they surprised the staff
wiseacres by stopping the enemy before
any of his unils reached the line of sup-
ports. Before the month was ont they
were helping to elose the Marne salient,
pursuing the slowly withdrawing enemy
arross the valley of the Onreq. Attack-
ing without artillery preparation in the
face of machine guns, the regiment
suffered heavy losses, among them Joyee
Kilmer, the poef;~who was killed while
following Major Donovan on a recon-
naissunce. More than 1.500 easualties tell
the story of that week. .
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Bueh iz the bare skeleton of Father
Dufy's Story. The flesh afid sipew of
it are tire endlegs ‘nstences of Jrish
humor, of uffer Leroism, of Ligh and
uoble spirit; the bits of Lomely sussip
gathered in Lospitals and rocreation buts,
tiis wracelul word shetehes of corners of
Froree, the tribufes te Kilmer, fo Col.
Dunavar and to meny of the men who
gleep bensath the painted crosses in
Lorraine and the ecuniry to the nosth:
and, best of all, the warm bumenily of
avery line. Of eontroversy and criticism
tkere is almost none, except it be the
righteous indignation to which the Chap-
lzin gives expression on the slowness of
allotwent payments. Fven the astion of
the corps commander in relieving the
brigade commander, the colonel snd his
operations éficer before Land-es ot St.
Georges is dismised with the quiet and
manly comment that Gen. Summerall,
having Lo make a deeision in the heat of
action, had erred, though his Jjudgment
must be aecepted in a military sense, even
il it is wrong.

togelber with a list of all officers and
uon-coms who served with the regiment
asnd of all decorations conferred on its
personnel, complete the volnme.

FATHER DUFFY'S STORY. By rar Rev.

Fraxcis P. Dorey. George H. Dorun
Company.

Rules for Wishing Rings

ELEANOR SCHORER, known to a
wide eirele of young readers of news-
parers as Aunt Eleanor, has woven into a
book The Wishing Ring, which was pro-
duced as a pageast for the little members
of the elub she mothers. In its present
form it is a gallant story of & boy and girl
who meet a royal fairy and a villainous
dwarf and who learn how to make = real
wishing ring. ‘The author herself bas
drawn the charming pictures.
THE WISHING NG,
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IMULTANEOUSLY with the publi-
cation of John Sparge's The Piyy-
chology of Bolsherism a baby arrived at
the Spargo bome in old Bennington, Vi.
“Have seen the baby but not the book,”

Mr. Spargo wired to Harper & Brothers,
his publishers,

Will Someone Send Us

A Lot of These Wasps?

LTHOUGH the ancient Egyplians
are generally eredifed with the in-
vestion of paper by way of the stem of
the papyrus reed, and the Chinese asg
that their countrymen first made it Lro}
another plant, Mr. Edward Step, in lis
enfertaiming book, [msect Artizems and
Their Work, points out that neither na-

tion bas the slightest claim to priority iw .

the invenfion. Wasps, he explains, were
probably busy paper manufacturers long
before man - .

Although man has improved on {he in-
seets’ methods, producing wonderful and
pulp and taming it into psper of vary-
ing thicknesses, the wasps do the wholy'
basiness with their mandibles and tongues.
The objection will be raised, of eourse,
thai the wasp's paper is of a very inferior
ouslity and eoarse. Bul Mr. Step, in bis
entiusiasm over the little winged workers,
profests that the wasps make cxactly ths
sort of paper they reguire, exaetly as
man Joos, exeepl in times of pews print
shortage,

“When oeesston requires it,” sayz Mr.
Step, “ibe wasp can make tolerably per-
maser{ siraetures of fine card or papier-
mache {bat is waterproof and upon which
2 man can wrile witk a pen. What mon
can be expected of a wasp as a paper
maker than this?" \

In addition to (e paper making wasp
Mr. Step wrifes intercetingly of a certain
wild bee that is an exeellent mason and of
another specigs that is a first class-ear-
petter, mukiug no demand for a five hour
day. Thbere are beetles, for instance,
which make long- tunnels in wood snd
have been koown lo emerge from furni-
ture fifleen yemrs after its purchase
Other inseels work as mi musicisns,
tailors, sanitary officers
euliurisis. Saitba aris aetnsfly bring
leaves into their nests, cut them wp and
grow mushrooms in the beds thus formed.
There are other varietics said to sow fhe
seeds of ant riee and to raise it system-
atierlly, slthoog): there is some eonfliet of
opinion among seientisis upon this point.

There sre also insact burglars—house-
breakers, perhaps ibey should be called,
for they wok in lhe daytime. Strangely
enough they are found in whal is consid-
ered the most highls evolved order of in-
seets—the Hymenoptera, which includes
the ants, wasps and bees. Baut not all of
them sre erminal, Mr. Step hadens to -

assure BL.
His book follows the trail first blazed
by Fabre. H.A F.

INBECT ARTIZANE AND THEIR WOREL
By Evwans Brer. Dodd, Mead & Co.

LFRED A KNOPF has just pob-
hished 4 Woman of Thirty, poems,
Ly Marjorie Allen Seiffert; The Plot
Against Mexico, by 1. J. de Bekker; The
Life of Francis Place, by Grabam Wal-
Ince; Perey MacKaye's Libretto Rip Ven
Winkle—the opera is to be given by the
Chicago Opera Company during the ses-
son—and The Thres Mulla Mulgers, &
fairy tale “for children of all ages” hy
Walter de ls Mare.

RENTANO'S amnounees a life of

William B. Wilson, first Seeretary

of Labor, by Roger W. Babeon, with the
foreword by John Hays Hammond.
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‘““‘Supreme in Contemporary Fiction’’
says The New York Times Book Review editorially of

MARE NOSTRUM

By VICENTE BLASCO IBANEZ

which equals, possibly surpasses, in public esteem his
“The Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse”

The critics say of it:

The New York Times calls its author “by all means the dominant ]
figure in the fiction field of 1919."

The Sun: “I must place foremost Blasco Ibanez’' novel, Mare Nos- | .

trum.”—Grant Overton.

The Tribune: “It inspires a eulogy .

tremendous.”

Phila. Ev’g Public Ledger:
in its dramatic power.”

. . and as a novel it is

“It reminds one of Hugo and Dumas

Chicago Daily News: “We like it immensely.”
Portland Oregonian: “Better than The Four Horsemen, because
it is more mature with a better plot.”
Now obtainable at amy bookstore, or direct from

Price. S1.90

E. P. DUTTON & CO.
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